ccg                 A DIGIT OF THE MOON.

And that moon-crested god heard him, and
granted his wish. And he shot at that pair of
lovers, as they slept in one another's arms in the
moonlit creeper bower, a glance of his third eye,
and reduced them to ashes. But he said s The
chain of their existence cannot yet be broken,
for they have not yet earned emancipation by
penance and austerities. But they shall meet again,
and be husband and wife, in another birth.